IBN SAUD
Fthe East, life leap-frogs. One cannot just say
of a man, as one can of so many prominent
figures of the Occident, he did this and that; he
started with a bicycle and now pounds metal into
motor-cars, so many to the hour; or that he ran
away before the mast and ended as a belted earl.
Life there is much more complex. One is an
individual, yet one is of a family; one of a clan;
one of a tribe. To understand why " A " suddenly
goes berserk and shoots " B," one has probably to
go back two generations; to understand why " C,"
obviously a poor man, is one to whom respect and
veneration is shown by those with many of this
world's goods, one has to trace back to his grand-
father or great-grandfather, who was probably the
paramount sheikh of the district.
The East does not forget. To-morrow is to-morrow
only when it comes, and to-day is not of much
consequence. It is yesterday and the day before
that which really matters, because then that hap-
pened; before then, that happened, and it gives
one so much to talk about. With the past one need
never be at a loss for material. There, in them, are to
be found good stories and much laughter, or, if the
mood so takes one, ample material for a quarrel or
a fight There is plenty for argument, much for
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